AUGUST THIRTIETH
Salient Thought for the Day.
There is a song for every hour. Life is a constant song to those whose ears are open.
Lines to Memorize.
' At times I catch the echo of Thy voice in my
song.
Then my madness grows with joy And I sing again and again Not to hear my own voice But to catch the echo of Thy voice in my song.
Lesson.
It is not a strenuous effort to sing this song of life. It comes easily in the heart that is directed towards God. It is because we are not trusting that we do not sing that song. A man cannot have                                   |
happiness until he has earned the right to happiness. When our heart is in tune with the Infinite Heart, a joyous song of life arises spontaneously in our soul. That song is never boisterous or noisy. It sings itself in silent communion with the inward Presence.
Prayer.
O Thou All-radiant Deity, help me to live this
day with radiant spirit. May I do each task joyously and with contented
heart. May Thy voice sing in my soul, Thy flame of
love burn in my heart. May my own voice be silent, my "own will lost
in Thy Will.
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